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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

I  la//  of  Sir  George’s  House. — Folding  doors  in 
the  flat  open ,  displaying  Park  Scenery. — Ready 
outside  the  door,  bowing  to  the  side . 

Ready.  Yes,  my  lady, — certainly,  iny  lady,  I 
shall  remember  all  your  ladyship’s  commands.  Take 
care,  postilion.  Good  morning,  my  lady,  T  wish 
your  ladyship  a  pleasant  journey.  So,  she ’s  off — • 
there  she  goes — and  here  comes  my  master. 

Enter  Sir  George. — (P.  S.) 

Sir  G.  Well,  Ready,  my  lady ’s  gone.  Heigho! 
I  have  sacrificed  my  own  happiness  to  her 
wishes — she  has  long  desired  to  pay  this  visit  to  her 
aunt;  and  could  I,  as  a  fond,  affectionate  husband, 
refuse  her? 

Ready.  Certainly  not,  Sir; — but  I  suppose  my 
lady  will  not  be  long  absent 
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Sir.  G.  Alas !  Ready,  three  whole,  long,  tedious, 
cheerless  days ! — An  age  for  such  a  doating  husband 
as  I  am! — and  to  think  that  this  cursed  county 
meeting  should  happen  to-morrow,  as  if  on  purpose 
to  prevent  my  accompanying  her. 

Ready.  Y ery  provoking  indeed,  Sir, — you  ’ll  be 
very  melancholy,  I ’m  afraid ; — shall  I  order  the 
horses,  Sir ;  perhaps  a  ride  through  the  village  would 
amuse  you  a  little. 

Sir  G.  (P.  S.) — No,  Ready;  I’ll  retire  to  my 
study,  and  read  Crackenthorpe  on  Conjugal  Fidelity  ; 
it's  an  excellent  work,  and  exactly  suited  to  the  state 
of  my  mind. 

Ready.  Indeed,  Sir,  you’d  better  go  out. — 
(aside.)  Zounds !  should  he  not,  I  sha  ’nt  be  able 
to  see  my  Fanny. 

Sir  G.  The  absence  of  a  fond  wife  engrosses  all 
my  thoughts.  And  do  you  think  it  would  be  correct 
and  proper  to  indulge  in  recreation  in  the  absence  of 
my  lady.  Besides,  should  I  ride  through  the  village, 
consider  the  temptations ;  since  my  arrival  I  have 
not  ventured  there, — and  I  hear  that  there  are  some 
pretty  little  rustic  creatures, — and  you  know  my 
failing,  Ready. 

Ready.  Why,  certainly,  Sir,  I  have  reason  to  know 
your  predilection  for  pretty  faces  ;  and  it  is  true,  there 
are  some  amongst  our  village  lasses  that  might  tempt 
you  to  relapse  into  habits,  which,  since  your  marriage, 
you  have  renounced. 

Sir  G.  Egad,  that  s  very  true,  Ready ;  for  do 
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you  know,  it  was  but  two  days  ago,  I  met  one  of 
the  prettiest  little  smiling  rogues— 

Ready.  So,  so,  now  he  s  off,  like  a  rocket. 

Sir  G.  Such  eyes,  so  bewitchingly  wild, — such  a 
mouth,  so  deliciously  tempting:  ’s death,  Ready;-  T 
have  done  nothing  but  think  of  her  ever  since. 

Ready.  Really,  Sir,  you  charm  me ;  I  thought 
you  had  resolved  for  the  future,  never  to  think  of  any 
other  woman  than  my  lady. 

Sir  G.  Very  true,  very  true;  but  I  assure  you,  it 
was  only  the  idea  how  much  pleasure  it  would  give 
my  lady  to  have  such  a  pretty  damsel  to  attend  on 
her,  which  alone  entered  my  imagination. 

R  eady.  Oh/indeed  1 — that ’s  quite  another  thing. 

Sir  G.  Oh,  certainly ;  my  lady  you  know  wants 
an  attendant,  for  Susan  left  her  yesterday.  I ’ve  a 
great  mind  to  find  out  this  little  girl,  and  engage  her 
during  my  wife’s  absence ;  she  'll  be  so  delighted  on 
her  return  at  this  mark  of  my  solicitude  for  her 
comfort. 

Ready.  Oh,  quite  enchanted,  Sir.  (aside.)  Was 
there  ever  such  a  rogue  as  this  master  of  mine  ! 

Sir  G.  What  say  you,  Ready. 

Ready.  I  was  only  observing,  Sir,  the  beneficial 
effects  of  reading  Crackenthorpc  on  Conjugal  Fidelity, 
and  thinking  how  few  husbands  are  capable  of  such 
disinterested  and  delicate  attentions. 

Sir  G*>  So  much  the  worse,  so  much  the  worse. 
(to  O.  P.) — I  have  changed  my  mind,  and  will  go 
out  immediately  and  endeavour  to  find  her.  I’ve 
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no  doubt  she  is  the  daughter  of  one  of  my  tefcajits,  and — 

Ready.  But,  Sir,  you  won’t  stay  out  long ;  shall 
you?  as —  v 

Sir  G.  Oh,  no;  how  can  I  be  long  absent  from 
the  spot  to  which  all  my  happiness  is  confined, — the 
walks  endeared  to  me  by  the  presence  of  my  beloved 
wife!  Yet  stay,  on  second  thoughts,  I  may  possibly 
be  induced  to  dine  with  the  rector ;  so  you  need  n’t 
expect  me  till  night,  and  you  can  be  your  own 
master,  and  amuse  yourself  as  you  please  to-day. 

Ready.  Much  obliged  to  you,  Sir, — (aside.) — 
Egad,  this  is  the  very  thing ! — he  ’ll  not  return  in  a 
hurry,  I  know,  and  faith  I  11  make  a  day  of  it  with 
Fanny. 

Sir  G.  Yes,  yes,  I ’ve  been  thinking, — and  it  will 
be  better  for  me  to  be  out  all  day ;  you  can  then 
desire  the  servants  to  have  your  mistress’s  suite  of 
apartments  completely  put  in  order,  and  let  the 
gardener  supply  fresh  flowers  for  her  boudoir.  Yes, 
she  shall  find  that  nothing  has  been  neglected  during 
her  absence,  which  affection  can  suggest  for  her 
happiness. 

Ready.  I  shall  take  care,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  I  shall  order  the  servants  to  obey  impli¬ 
citly  your  directions ;  then  to  my  horse — and  hey  ! 

for  my  lovely  villager !  [Exit  Sir  George  into  house 
(O.  P.) 

Ready.  Oidei  the  servants  to  obey  my  directions  * 
egad,  then  they  shall  have  no  sinecure  of  it, — that ’s 
all  I  know.  What  a  damned  sly  hypocrite  my  master 
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is,  to  be  sure, — he  thinks  to  deceive  me  too  ; — no, 
no,  I  know  him  too  well.  Talk  of  Don  Giovanni, 
he  beats  him  out  of  the  field.  Well,  I  hav'nt  been 
his  Leporello  for  nothing,  that ’s  one  comfort ; — this 
annuity  of  50/.  which  he  gave  me  on  his  marriage,  is 
a  pretty  thing  to  set  off  with.  But  if  he  should  find 
out  that  I  ’ve  followed  his  example,  and  am  married 
likewise,  it  would  be  all  over  with  me  then.  Its 
very  strange,  but  I  never  had  any  inclination  for 
matrimony,  till  my  master,  from  some  whim  or 
other,  forbade  me  to  think  of  it.  By  this  time  he  *s 
off,  and  Fanny  is  doubtless  at  the  appointed  spot  in 
the  garden ; — how  fortunate  that  I  should  be  left 
quite  alone  to-day,  and  master  of  the  house ; — let  me 
hasten  to  meet  her, — what  an  opportunity  to  give 
her  some  idea  of  the  importance  of  a  gentleman's 
gentleman. 

SONG — Ready. 

Hie  away,  now  for  play  ; 

I  ’m  a  lucky  dog  to-day  ; 

Happy  man, — pretty  Fan 
Is  waiting  in  the  grove. 

I  ’ll  with  Fan  sport — O  what  transport ! 

All  the  day  with  her  to  rove, 

Thro’  the  bowers,  press  the  flowers, 

In  some  snug  alcove. 

Hie  away,  now  for  play  ; 

I ’m  a  lucky  dog  to-day  : 

Happy  man, — pretty  Fan 
Is  waiting  in  the  grove. 
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Fanny.  No,  I  won’t,  sir;  I’m  very  angry,  and 
I  won’t  kiss  you. 

Ready.  Till  I  tell  you  a  piece  of  good  news,  to 
put  you  in  a  better  humour,  I  suppose. 

Fanny.  A  piece  of  good  news  !  Oh,  what  is  it  ? 
do  tell  me,  there’s  a  dear  Tom  ! 

Ready.  O !  I  am  your  dear  Tom,  now,  am  I  7 — 
Come,  then,  kiss  me. 

Fanny.  No — no,  not  till  you’ve  told  me,  that ’s 
the  bargain. 

Ready.  Well  then.  Sir  George  has  gone  out  for 
the  whole  day,  and  has  left  me  master  of  the  house. 
So  you  shall  stay  and  dine  here  with  me,  and  after¬ 
wards  I  II  take  you  an  airing  in  the  chariot. 

Fanny.  In  the  chariot !  Law!  shall  I  ride  in  a 
chariot  7  Well,  I  will  kiss  you  for  that. — [kisses 
him). 

Ready.  Ay,  Fanny,  and  if  we  mind  what  we  ’re 
about,  we  may  one  day  ride  in  our  own. 

Fanny.  In  our  own  ?—0  gracious ! — pray  tell 
me — 

Kead^ .  Why,  you  know.  Fan,  that  for  sundry 
little  services  rendered  to  my  master  before  his  uiar- 
liage,  and  otheis  which  I  foresee  he  will  require 
shortly— I  am  a  great  favourite  with  my  master,  for 
you  know  be  has  given  me  an  annuity,  which  I  am  to 
enjoy  as  long  as  I  remain  single ;  for  he  has  taken  a 

lancy  into  his  head  that  a  married  man  gets  lazy  and 
idle. 

Fanny.  Ay,  and  there  he’s  quite  in  the  right, 
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Tom;  for  you  arc  not  half  so  active  as  you  used  to 
be  when  we  were  first  married,  two  months  ago. 

Re  ady.  Psha,  nonsense  ! — but,  hark  ye,  if  we  can 
only  keep  our  marriage  a  secret  a  little  longer,  I  have 
no  doubt  of  soon  being  made  his  steward  ;  and  then, 
you  know,  I  can  quickly  acquire  a  fortune. 

Fanny.  Indeed!  how  quickly  ? 

Ready.  Why,  as  I  intend  to  act  very  honestly,  it 
may  take  eighteen  or  twenty  months  ; — there  are, 
indeed,  some  stewards  who  have  amassed  a  fortune  in 
less  than  a  year ;  but  they  are  abominable  rogues, 
and  it’s  better  to  take  time,  and  do  the  thing  respect¬ 
ably  and  honourably. 

Fanny.  Rut  how  ever  shall  we  contrive  to  keep 
our  marriage  a  secret  ?  my  aunt  already  begins  to 
suspect. — Indeed,  Tom,  it  must  be  known  some 
day  or  other;  and  had  we  not  better  at  once 
own  it  to  Sir  George? — See,  I  have  brought  the  cer¬ 
tificate  of  our  marriage  on  purpose.  [ Shewing  it. 

Ready.  Well,  give  it  me.  [! Takes  it,  and  puts  it 
into  his  pocket .]  It’s  of  great  value,  and  you  may 
lose  it. 

Fanny.  Oh,  pray  take  care  of  it,  then. 

Ready.  Yes,  yes. — Do  you  run  and  make  some 
excuse  at  home  for  staying  out  all  day. 

Fanny.  O  yes ;  and  I’ll  put  on  my  best  Sunday 
gown,  and  the  spick-and-span  new  beautiful  cap  you 
bought  for  me  the  other  day.  [ Going . 

Ready.  Stay,  don’t  go  that  way  ;  run  through 
yonder  little  gate  that  opens  into  the  lane ;  it’s  much 
the  shortest  way. 
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Fannv.  Oh,  dear,  I’m  so  delighted  !  I  shall  fly — 
I  ’ll  be  back  again  in  a  minute. 

[ Exit  Fanny,  U.  E.  O.  P. 

Ready.  Poor  little  Fan  !  she’s  quite  overjoyed.— 
But  now  to  shew  my  consequence.  [ Goes  towards 
the  house]  Hollo!  John!  William!  La  Broclie ! — 
where  the  devil  are  you  all  ?—  If  you  make  my  master 
wait,  you  sha’nt  me,  I  promise  you.  Why,  John! 
William  !  coachman  !  cook  ! 

Enter  Footman  and  Coachman  in  livery  ;  Cook  in 

jacket,  apron,  cap ,  &c. 

O,  you’ve  thought  proper  to  come  at  last!  you’re  a 
pretty  set  of  lazy  lolloping  scoundrels,  truly  ;  keeping 
me  here,  kicking  my  heels  for  half  an  hour,  when  I 

have  orders  to  give  you - What  did  Sir  George 

say  to  you  before  he  went  out,  eh  ? 

Coach.  Why,  he  told  us  we  were  to  do  what  you 
ordered ;  but  he  didn’t  say  you  were  to  call  us  a  pack 
of  scoundrels. 

Ready.  Oh  !  he  did  tell  you  you  were  to  do  what 
I  ordered,  eh  ?  you’ve  thought  proper  to  remember 
that;  very  well — allow  me  to  inform  you,  gentlemen, 
then,  since  you  dislike  being  more  particularly  spe¬ 
cified,  that  Sir  George  has  invested  me,  during  the 

absence  of  himself  and  his  lady,  with  unlimited  autho¬ 
rity. 

Foot.  Well,  Mr.  Ready,  we’ll  serve  you  then  the 
same  as  we  do  master. 

Ready.  I  beg  your  pardon,  you  will  do  no  such 
thing ;  I  hope  to  be  served  a  great  deal  better,  I 
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assure  you. — O,  you  are  the  new  French  cook,  I 
suppose  ? 

Cook.  Oui,  Monsieur — yes,  Sare — pour  vous 
servir. 

Ready.  Severe!  I  shall  be  very  severe  if  you 
don’t  obey  me  properly* — Let  me  have  a  specimen  oi 
your  talents  to-day,  an  elegant  little  dinner  lor  two. 

Cook.  Yes,  Sare — un  petit  diner  bien  gentil. 

Ready.  Yes,  a  genteel  dinner— its  for  genteel 
people  ; — and  make  haste,  d’ye  hear  ? 

Cook.  Yes,  Sare,  tout  de  suite. 

Ready.  Ay,  ay,  something  sweet,  by  all  means ; 
Fanny  is  fond  of  sweets. — And,  John,  do  you  lay 
the  cloth  here  in  this  arbour,  directly no,  upon 
second  thoughts,  lay  it  in  the  dining-parlour;  it’s 
rather  too  cold  to  sit  in  the  open  air.  And  you,  Wil¬ 
liam,  get  the  chariot  round  presently,  I  shall  like  an 

airing  after  dinner. 

Coach.  Why,  Mr.  Ready,  my  lady,  you  know,  is 
gone  out  in  the  viz-a-viz  ;  and  there ’s  no  barouche- 
scat  in  the  chariot  for  you  to  ride  on. 

Ready.  Barouche  seat !  Do  you  think  I’m  going 
to  ride  outside  ?— Tell  the  postilions  to  get  ready  the 
four  bays  in  the  chariot,  and  bring  it  round  as  soon 
as  possible. 

Coach.  (  Aside.)  O  Lord !  O  Lord !  the  four 
bays  ; — Well,  I  suppose  I  must,  after  what  Sir 

George  said. 

Ready.  To  be  sure  you  must ; — and  after  dinner 
I  shall  have  other  orders  for  you ;  but,  as  they  con- 
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cern  my  mistress  and  not  me,  there 's  no  hurry  for 
their  execution. — Vanish  ! 

All  Servants.  [Aside.~\  O  Lord  !  O  Lord  ! 

[. Exeunt  Servants. 

Ready.  There,  I  think  tiiat  was  done  in  tolerable 
style. 

Sir  George  ( without ) — Ho  !  John  !  Send  Ready 
to  me  instantly.  \  ..  . 

Ready.  Eh!  what! — why  sure  that’s  Sir  George 
returned,  and  calling  for  me. — O  Lord,  I  must  go  and 
countermand  all  my  orders  ! — here  he  comes,  I  de¬ 
clare — -what ’s  to  be  done  ! — what  shall  I  say  ! — now 
impudence  assist  me. 

Sir  George  (entering,  O.  P.).  Ah,  Ready,  I  was 
inquiring  for  you  ;  I’m  glad  Lve  found  you,  my  good 
fellow. 

Ready.  Rejoiced  to  see  you  back  again,  sir, 
(aside)  I  wish  you  were  at  Jericho  with  all  my 
heart.  ( Aloud )  I  hope,  Sir,  nothing  has  happened 
though - 

Sir  G.  I  have  been  to  every  house  in  the  village 
under  some  pretext  or  the  other,  but  have  not  been 
able  to  discover  the  pretty  lass  I  spoke  of ;  I  under¬ 
stand,  however,  that  there  is  a  fair  at  the  neighbour¬ 
ing  town  to-day,  and  I  think  it  most  likely  she  may 
be  there  :  so  I  returned  with  the  intention  of  taking 
you  thither  with  me,  to  assist  in  my  search. 

Ready.  (Aside)  The  devil !  ( aloud )  But,  Sir,  you 
doubted  a  little  while  ago,  whether  it  would  be  cor- 
leet  and  proper  lor  you  to  indulge  in  recreation 
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during  the  absence  of  your  lady,  you  know  ;  and  a 
fair,  Sir  George, — a  scene  of  riot  and  festivity. 

Sir  G.  (Aside.)  Hang  the  fellow,  there  he  has  me. 
(Aloud.)  Oh  but  on  this  occasion,  my  anxiety  to 
engage  this  lass  for  my  lady’s  service. 

Ready.  But,  Crackenthorpe,  Sir  George,  in  his 
Essay  on  Conjugal  Fidelity - 

Sir  G.  Curse  Crackenthorpe,  and  conjugal  fidelity: 
come  along,  I  tell  you. 

Ready.  But  what’s  the  use  of  my  going,  Sir  ;  how 
can  I  assist  in  the  search,  unacquainted  as  I  am  with 
the  object  ? 

Sir  G.  Zounds  !  that’s  true — but  I’ll  describe  her 
to  you ;  fair,  blue  eyes,  light  brown  hair,  delicate 
shape,  and  altogether  the  sweetest  little  creature  in 
the  world. 

Ready.  ( Aside )  Oh,  murder  !  a  complete  descrip¬ 
tion  of  my  wife.  ( Aloud )  She’s  tall,  sir,  isn’t  she  ? 
very  tall ! 

Sir  G.  O  no,  quite  the  contrary ;  a  charming 
little  fairy-kind  of  creature. 

Ready.  (Aside.)  Oh  lord,  it  must  be  she.  I ’m 
ruined  and  undone. 

Sir  G.  Come,  Ready,  find  her  for  me — and  the 
moment  I  behold  her,  this  purse  is  yours. 

Ready.  (Aside.)  What  shall  I  do  ?  Fanny  will 
return  directly,  and  if  he  remains  here,  he  can’t  fail 
of  seeing  her ;  I  must  invent  some  scheme — yes,  I 
have  it.  (Aloud.)  Sir,  Sir,  I  Ve  an  idea  I  know  who 
it  is  you  mean,  and  if  you  come  with  me,  I  think  I 
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can  find  her — ( Aside. )  I  must  put  him  on  a  wrong 
scent. 

Sir  G.  My  dear  fellow,  you  are  worth  your 
weight  in  gold :  let  us  hasten - 

Ready.  This  way  then,  Sir,  to  the  village  directly. 

Sir  G.  No,  no,  not  that  way,  through  the  little 
gate  into  the  lane,  that ’s  the  shortest  cut  from  hence. 

Ready.  {Aside.)  O  hang  it!  that’s  the  way 
Fanny’s  to  come,  he’ll  meet  her.  {Aloud.)  It’s  so 
muddy.  Sir,  you  can ’t  go  that  way. 

Sir  G.  Oh  damn  the  mud. 

Ready.  And  your  horse,  Sir, — your  horse  is  at 
the  hall  door. 

Sir  G.  I  don’t  care — I  sha  ’nt  ride — come  along,  I 
say — {Pulling  him  to  the  little  gate,  which  opens,  and 
enter  Fanny,  they  all  start.) 

Fanny.  {Aside.)  Sir  George  here  ! 

Ready.  {Aside.)  I’m  doubled  up,  and  put  by. 

Sir  G.  Can  I  believe  my  eyes?  the  very  girl  as  I 
live,  (to  Ready),  why,  Ready,  is  this  your  arrange¬ 
ment  ? 

Ready.  (Aside).  A  lucky  thought !  (in  an  under 
tone  to  Sir  George,)  Ah,  Sir,  a  good  servant’s  wit 
is  ever  on  the  stretch  how  to  serve  his  master.  I 
wished  to  surprise  you,  Sir;  and  so,  as  soon  as  you 
vcic  gone  out,  I  set  myself  to  think  who  this  pretty 
gill  could  be,  and  said  I  to  myself  it  can  be  no  other 

than  than — you  know  who,  says  I, — and — and — 
there  she  is. 

SirG.  (to  Ready.)  Oil,  you  pearl  of  all  valets- 
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(le-chambrc  !  there ’s  the  purse  I  promis’d  you ;  to¬ 
morrow  I’ll  double  it. 

Fanny.  (Approaching  timidly.)  I  beg  pardon,  Sir, 

I  did  not  expect - 

Sir  G.  My  sweet  girl,  I  dare  say  you  did  not 
expect  to  see  me  ;  but  Ready  sent  for  you  at  my 
desire,  and — (Aside  to  Ready.) — What  a  bewitch¬ 
ing*  little  rogue  ?  I ’m  in  love  with  her  already. 

Ready.  (Aside.)  What  a  pleasant  confession  to  a 
husband  ! — I’m  in  a  precious  pickle  here. 

Sir  G.  Yes,  my  dear  girl,  I  sent  for  you  to  offer 
you  a  situation  in  my  family — I  had  heard  from 
Ready,  who,  I  suppose,  knows  every  thing  about 

you - 

Fanny.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Sir  G.  He  told  me  what  a  nice  little  girl  you  were. 
I  forget  what  he  said  your  name  was — Kitty — Lucy 
Molly — no — eh — hum ! 

Fanny.  Fanny,  please  your  honour. 

Sir  G.  And  Fanny  does  please  his  honour. — But, 
Fanny,  what !  you ’ve  another  name,  hav’nt  you,  my 
love? 

Fanny.  Yes,  Sir — no,  sir — that  is — (Aside.)  If 
I  tell  him,  he  ’ll  know  I ’m  married. 

Sir  G.  Yes,  Sir— no,  Sir— why,  what's  the  mat¬ 
ter,  eh? — You  are  not  ashamed  of  your  name,  are 
you  ? 

Ready.  Why,  yes,  Sir,  she  is  rather — it ’s  a  very 
uo-ly  name,  certainly— Grub,  Sir,  Grub  ;  Fanny  Grub. 

Sin  G.  Grub !  well,  that  is  a  damn’d  ugly  name, 
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certainly,  for  so  pretty  a  girl !— but  you  won't  be  a 
Grub  long,  my  dear,  I  dare  say. 

Ready.  (Aside.)  No,  curse  him,  he’ll  make  her 
as  gay  and  as  giddy  as  a  butterfly,  I  warrant. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  come  and  live  with  me,  Fanny. 

Fanny.  With  you,  Sir ! 

Sir  G.  That — that  is,  with  my  lady — with  me 
and  my  lady. 

Fanny.  O,  that  indeed,  Sir  \  Shall  I  be  dairy¬ 
maid,  then  ? 

Sir  G.  No,  no,  you  shall  wait  on  my  lady. 

Fanny.  Oh,  gemini !  that  will  be  rare. 

Sir  G.  Yes,  and  you  shall  go  with  me  now,  and 
I’ll  show  you  how  to  arrange  her  ladyship’s  boudoir. 

Fanny.  If  you  please,  Sir,  1  must  go  home  now, 
and  tell  my  aunt ;  and  its  past  my  dinner-time  too. 

Sir  G.  Never  mind  about  your  aunt;  I’ll  send 
to  her — and,  as  for  dinner — you  shall  dine  with  me. 

Fanny  and  Ready.  With  you,  Sir? 

Sir  G.  Yes,  I ’ve  no  company — I  m  quite  alone 
to-day,  and  your  presence  will  console  me  for  the 
absence  of  my  lady. 

Ready.  ( Aside. )  O,  to  be  sure  ! — what  the  devil 
shall  I  do  ? — ( Aloud.)  But,  Sir,  consider,  a  country 
girl,  a  mere  farmer’s  daughter,  to  sit  down  to  dinner 
with  a  baronet. 

Sir  G.  And  why  not  ?  it  sets  a  good  example- — ■ 
it  will  shew  I  am  not  above  taking  notice  of  my 
tenants  and  inferiors  in  rank  ;  and  am  willino*  to  en- 
courage  virtue  and  innocence,  and  modest  worth. 
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Ready.  (Aside.)  O,  yes,  you  'll  encourage  virtue 
and  modest  worth,  with  a  vengeance  ! 

Sir  G.  But  if  I  had  known  of  this  before  I  went 
out,  I  would  have  had  a  nice  little  repast  served  up. 

Enter  Footman.  P.  S. 

Foot.  (To  Ready.*)  Dinner’s  on  table,  Mr.  Ready. 

Sir  G.  Dinner  on  table  ! — What  dinner  ? 

Foot.  Mr.  Ready,  Sir,  ordered  dinner  for  two. 

Sir  G.  Why,  Ready,  is  it  possible! — -this  fore¬ 
thought,  this  attention  is  delightful! — you  shall  be 
rewarded  handsomely,  depend  upon  it. — Come,  then, 
Fanny,  you  shall  not  refuse  me. 

Fanny.  But,  indeed,  Sir,  my  aunt  will  expect  me  ; 
and  it ’s  a  long  way  to  walk,  and  I  fear  it  will  rain, 
and - 

Sir  G.  Nonsense — I’ll  take  you  home  in  the  cha¬ 
riot  after  you  have  dined. — I  dare  say  the  coachman 
has  not  gone  out. — (To  Footman.)  Inquire  if  Wil¬ 
liam  is  within,  and  tell  him  to  get  the  chariot  ready 
in  about  an  hour. 

Foot.  The  four  bays  are  being  harnessed  at  this 
very  moment.  Sir;  Mr.  Ready  ordered  it  to  be 
brought  round  after  dinner,  [ Exit  Footman. 

Sir  G.  Oh,  you  dear  fellow  !  this  binds  me  to 
you  for  ever  ; — you  anticipate  all  my  wishes.  (Gives 
him  a  Bank  note.)  I  declare  you  have  neglected 
nothing. 

Ready,  (aside.)  To  get  myself  into  a  scrape  !  oh, 
my  poor  head. 
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Sir  G.  And  now.  Ready ;  run  to  Fanny’s  aunt ! 
and  tell  her  she  shall  come  home  presently ; — and — 
and  all  that : — you  know  what  to  say. 

Ready.  Who  me,  Sir? — Lord,  Sir! — I’d  much 
better  stay  here,  Sir,  and  prevent  you  from — from — 
wanting  any  thing,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  O  !  never  mind  me, — Go,  Ready, — you 
know  my  intentions. 

Ready,  (aside.)  Yes,  too  wdll.  O  Lord!  O 
Lord !  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Sir  G.  Well !  why  the  devil  don’t  you  go  ? 

Ready.  I  am  going,  Sir — (aside.) — to  leave  her 
in  his  clutches — and  yet,  if  I  speak,  I  am  ruined  that 
way.  Egad,  I  ’ll  spoil  their  sport  now,  or  I  ’ll  know 
the  reason  why. 


FINALE  TO  FIRST  ACT. 


Ready.  ^  Invention  assist  me!  what  course  shall  I 


{aside.)  y  take  ? 


O  Lord  !  how  my  poor  head’s  beginning  to  ache! 
Sir  G.  Come,  Fanny,  to  dinner!  my  love  !  my  delight  ! 
Fanny.  O  dear,  Sir!  I  fear,  Sir!  I ’m  not'  acting 


right. 

SirG.  Bewitching! — 


Ready. 

Fanny. 

Ready. 


Distraction  ! 


Confusion  ! 


Despair  ! 


Fanny.  If  my  aunt  was  but  here  ! 


Ready. 


W as  my  lady  aware 


I  have  it — a  letter. 


Sir  G. 


Come,  Fanny,  away ! 
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Fanny. 
Sir  G. 

Ready. 


( All  together.) 

I  pray,  let  me  go,  Sir,  indeed  I  can’t  stay  ! 
Why,  why,  would  you  go,  when  I  wish 
you  to  stay  ? 

How  cruel  to  go,  when  I  long  so  to  stay. 


[Exit  Sir  George  into  the  house ,  pulling 
Fanny  along  with  him.  Ready  through 
the  little  gate . 
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ACT  11. 


An  elegantly  furnished  Parlour. 

,  »  •  .  *  .  •  *  -  ' 

Sir  George  and  Fanny  discovered  at  Dinnei . 

(, Servants  waiting ,  P.  S.) 

Sir  G.  (7b  Servants.)  You  needn’t  wait,  if  I  want 
you,  I’ll  ring.  (Exit  Servant .)  My  dear  Fanny,  you 
don’t  eat ;  don’t  you  like  your  soup  ? 

Fanny.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  do — but  only  think,  Sir,  if 

my  lady - 

Sir  G.  Never  mind  my  lady,  she’d  be  delighted — 
we’ll  take  you  up  to  London  with  us,  Fanny,  that ’s 
the  place  for  a  pretty  girl  like  you  ;  there  you  will  be 
the  delight  of  our  sex,  and  the  envy  of  your  own. 
(Aside)  Not  very  new  that,  but  it  will  do  tor  the 
country. 

Fanny.  O  dear,  Sir,  I  can  never  believe  so  many 
fine  things. 

Sir  G.  They  ’re  all  true — if  I  flatter,  may  this  kiss 
be  the  last  I  ever  take, — (kissing  her.) 

Fanny.  O  law  !  Sir  George ! 

Enter  Ready,  (P.  S.)  with  glasses  on  a  waiter ,  on 
seeing  him  kiss  her ,  he  lets  them  fall. 

The  faithless  gipsy ! 
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Scene  I.] 


8iu  G.  ^S  death  !  who’s  that  ?  oh,  Ready,  is  it  you? 
Why  what’s  the  matter,  what  brings  you  back  so 
soon  ? 

Ready.  Why,  Sir— I— recollected,  that  on  so 
particular  ail  occasion,  it  was  not  propci  that  ail) 
body  else  should  wait  on  you  but  me,  and  so,  I  sent 

the  message  by  the  postilion. 

Sir  G.  Well,  that  was  right  enough,  to  be  sure— 
but  what  made  you  so  clumsy,  just  now,  eh? 

Ready.  I  made  a  false  step,  Sir,  and  found  I 

couldn’t  recover  myself. 

Sir  G.  Well,  well,  people  can't  help  false  steps 
now  and  then;  you  may  wait  as  you  re  here,  for  I 
know  it  must  give  you  great  pleasure  to  see  your 

master  happy. 

Ready.  Happy!  Oh  yes,  but  thank  heaven,  it 
won’t  be  long,  to  judge  by  the  way  in  which  the  pos¬ 
tilion  handled  his  whip.  (He  waits  on  them .) 

Sir  G.  ( changing  the  plates.)  Now,  Fanny,  a 

little  bit  of  this  fricasseed  chicken. 

Fanny.  Lud,  if  the  girls  of  the  village  could  see 
me  now  !  What  envy  it  would  cause  among  them. 

Ready,  (aside.)  How  pleasant  to  be  standing 
here  with  a  napkin  under  my  arm,  when  I  thought  to 
be  sitting  there  with  it  under  my  chin. 

Sir  G.  Ready,  some  wine  lor  Miss  Fanny. 

Ready.  Yes,  Sir,  (aside  and  filling ).  Madeira, 
too,  that  I  had  up  for  myself,  the  very  best  in  the 

cellar. 

Sir  G.  Fanny,  my  love  to  you.  (Drinks). 
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Fanny.  Thank  you,  Sir,  the  same  to  you  and  all 
your  good  family.  [Drinks). 

Ready.  (Aside)  A  deceitful  slut ! 

Sir  G.  (Aside  to  Ready).  Isn’t  she  a  delightful 
little  unsophisticated  beautiful  creature  ?  eh,  Ready  ? 

Ready.  Why,  certainly,  she ’s  rather  good  looking 
at  first  sight;  but  when  one  examines  her  closely — 

Fanny.  (Aside).  Indeed,  Mr.  Ready. 

Sir  G.  Oh  !  I  have. 

Ready.  The  devil !  oh  the  Turk ! 


Sir  G.  Yes,  she  s  every  thing  I  could  wish — (help¬ 
ing  her).  A  nice  little  morsel. 

Ready.  (Aside).  I  shall  choak,  I  know  I  shall. 

Fanny.  (Aside).  Ready  seems  quite  jealous,  I 
declare. — The  foolish  fellow  ! 

Sir  G.  I  dare  say,  Fanny,  you  have  a  great  many 
sweethearts,  havn’t  you,  my  dear  ? 

Fanny.  No,  really,  Sir,  I  have  but  one. 

Sir  G.  Some  stupid  country  booby,  I  dare  say 
A  fellow  who  knows  nothing* 

Ready.  (Aside).  Ecod,  he  knows  too  much. 

Sir  G.  And  is  he  handsome  ? 

Fanny.  Why,  certainly,  he ’s  rather  good-looking 
at  first  sight,  but  when  one  examines  him  closely _ 

Ready.  (Aside).  Oh  the  impudent  little  baggage  ! 

Fanny.  The  great  fault  I  find  with  him,  is,  Sir, 
he’s  so  very  jealous.  I  dare  say,  watching  me  even 

now,  and  the  next  time  we  re  alone  together,  I  shall 
have  a  famous  scolding. 

Ready.  (Aside).  Egad,  you  ’re  pretty  right  there. 
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and  you  should  have  it  now,  if  it  was  n’t  for  my  fifty 
pounds  a  year. 

Sir  G.  Oh  never  mind  him,  smother  him,  you  ’ll 
soon  have  a  better. 

Ready.  I  can  t  stand  this  any  longer — (stamping.) 

Sir  G.  Why,  Ready ! — what 's  the  matter? 

Ready.  The  cramp,  Sir, — a  terrible  cramp  in  my 
leg,  Sir, — you ’ve  no  idea  how  1  m  suffering. 

Sir  G.  Poo,  poo,  nonsense  ;  rub  it,  rub  it,  man, — 
it  will  soon  go  off.  Give  Fanny  a  plate;  a  little  of 
this  stew,  my  dear— (helps  her.) 

Ready.  Stew!  I’m  in  a  fever — I  declare  I’m 
as  hot  as — 

Fanny.  Pepper,  Mr.  Ready. 

Ready.  O!  the  vixen  V  enjoying  my  distress, — I 
shall  go  distracted. 


Enter  a  Footman  with  another  dish % 

Sir  G.  O,  here ’s  an  excellent  thing !  an  omelette 
soufiec  ; — a  plate  for  Miss  Fanny,  Ready — you  must 
taste  this. 

Fanny.  O  Lord,  Sir  George,  I ’m  afraid  of  it ;  I 
declare  I  would  not  touch  it  for  the  world  ;  besides, 
I  have  quite  dined,  thank  your  honour.  A  glass  of 
water  if  you  please,  Mr.  Ready. 

Sir  G.  Well,  I  declare,  you ’ve  no  appetite, 
Fanny;  come,  let  me  help  you,  for  I  wish  to  enter¬ 
tain  you. 

Fanny.  O  dear,  Sir  George,  I  Ve  done  very 
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well ;  and  I  m  sure  I  should  be  very  ungrateful  in¬ 
deed  if  I  were  not  satisfied  with  my  welcome  here. 

Sir  G.  Well,  for  my  part,  I  never  had  a  better 
appetite  in  my  life  ;  and  so,  while  I  finish  dining,  you 
shall  tell  me  where  you  first  met  your  lover. 

Fanny.  Well,  if  your  honour  pleases. 

SONG. — Fanny. 

T  was  nature’s  gay -day, 

Bright  smiling  May-day, 

Each  heart  was  o’erflowing  with  joy  and  with  glee : 
Cowslips  were  springing  ; 

Village  bells  ringing ; 

All  hasten  to  dance  round  the  flower-bedecked  tree : 
Merrily  bounding ; 

The  May-pole  surrounding, — 

My  lover  was  Ready  on  that  happy  day  ; 

To  meet  me,  delighted, 

By  all  invited, 

To  wear  the  gay  chaplet  as  queen  of  the  May, 

Evening  descending, 

Our  frolics  soon  ending, 

Each  lass  with  her  lover  tript  lightly  away. 

’Twas  then  that  he  woo’d  me, — 

Then  he  subdued  me, 

And  promised  me  more  than  I  ’ll  venture  to  say  ; 

But  should  my  lover, 

Ever  discover, 

Jealousy’s  folly,  I  ’ll  answer  him  so, — 

(to  Ready.)  Dearest,  believe  me, 

I  ’ll  ne’er  deceive  ye  ; 

You  have  my  heart,  others  have  but  the  shew. 
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Sir  G.  Charming,  1  declare  ;  and  now,  Fanny 


Enter  Footman. 

Foot.  Sir, — my  lady. 

Sir  G.  Your  lady! — where? 

Foot.  Her  ladyship's  carriage  is  driving  up  the 
avenue. 

Ready.  ( wiping  his  face.) — Thank  heaven ! 

Sir  G.  ( aside  to  Ready.) — O  Lord,  Ready! — 
what  shall  I  do? — {aloud.) — you  must  take  Fanny 
home,  Ready. 

Ready,  {aside  to  him.) — We  shall  meet  her  lady¬ 
ship  on  the  stairs.  Sir, — there ’s  no  other  way  out. 

Fanny.  Mayn’t  I  stay  to  welcome  my  lady,  Sir? 

Ready.  Why  not,  Sir  ? — my  lady  admires  modest 
worth  and  innocence,  Sir,  as  much  as  you  do ;  and 
will  be  delighted  to  find  you  wish  to  encourage  it. 

Sir  G.  {aside.) — You  rascal,  would  you  trifle  with 
me  at  such  a  moment? — {aloud.) — My  dear  Fanny,  I 
have  no  objection  to  your  seeing  my  lady, — but  not 
till  I  have  prepared  her  for  your  reception  ; — so,  just 
oblige  me  by  stepping  into  that  room  for  one  moment, 
and — and  then  I  will  introduce  you  to  her. — {aside.) 
— If  I  can’t  help  it — {aloud.) — There,  go  in — there’s 
a  good  girl. — {puts  her  into  stage-door.) 

Ready,  {aside.) — Come,  it’s  his  turn  now. 

Sir  G.  {aside.) — Now  to  muster  up  my  fondness 
— {aloud.) — My  wife  ! — my  love  ! 
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Ente?'  Lady  Rakewell. 

Lady  R.  My  dear  Sir  George,  how  delighted  I 
am  to  see  you  up — I  thought  to  find  you  in  bed  ! 

Sir  G.  (aside.)  What  the  deuce  does  she  mean  ! 

Lady  R.  Why  you  look  wildly  about  you ;  how 
do  you  find  yourself?  I  have  hastened  back  with  all 
possible  despatch. 

Sir  G.  I  am  most  happy,  my  love — but  really* — 

Lady  R.  But  why  did  you  leave  your  room,  love  ? 
indeed,  its  very  imprudent  of  you- — you  seem  sur¬ 
prised — but  perhaps  my  dear  Sir  George  is  not 
aware  that  I  was  informed  of  his  situation,  by  an 
express,  which  arrived  at  full  speed,  just  as  we  were 
sitting  down  to  dinner. 

Sir  G.  Of  my  situation? — informed  by  an  ex¬ 
press! — Of  what,  my  dear? 

Lady  R.  Have  I  been  deceived,  then? — read  this, 
my  love,  and  judge  the  shock  I  experienced. — ( Gives 
a  letter.) 

Sir  G.  {reads.) — “Lose  not  a  moment,  madam, 
but  hasten  to  your  husband,  who  is  at  this  moment  in 
a  situation  the  most  alarming  to  an  affectionate  wife.” 

Ready.  (: nearly  suffocated  with  laughter ,  in  the 
back  of  the  scene.) — Delightful! 

Sir  G.  Why,  who  could  possibly  take  such  in¬ 
terest  in  our  welfare  !  pray,  my  dear,  by  what  means 
did  you  receive  this  friendly  epistle? 

Lady  R.  It  was  brought  by  an  express,  I  tell 
^  ou>  who  1  eturned  at  full  gallop,  before  any  questions 
could  be  asked. 
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Sm  G.  Ready,  do  you  understand  any  tiling  of  all 
this? 

Ready.  Who,  me,  Sir? — how  should  I  know  any 
thing,  Sir  ? 

Lady  R.  Well,  but  has  there  been  nothing  the 
matter  with  your  master,  Ready  ! 

Ready.  A  slight  attack  of  giddiness,  madam,  to 
which  he  is  subject. 

Sir  G.  Oh,  nothing  to  require  your  hasty  return, 
my  love. 

Ready.  Why,  Sir,  you  know  it  was  attended  with 
fever,  and  was  really  getting  very  violent  at  one 
time — I  began  to  be  a  little  alarmed  myself. 

Sir  G.  Well,  well — its  all  over  now — the  effects 
of  parting  with  my  dear  wife  ; — but  your  return  has 
banished  all  the  symptoms.  Come,  my  love,  shall 
we  take  a  stroll  in  the  Park  ? — (P.  S.) 

Lady  R.  No,  dearest — I  have  not  quite  recovered 
from  the  agitation  into  which  the  news  of  your  illness 
threw  me.  I’ll  retire  to  my  own  apartment  for  a 
Sew  minutes,  and — [going  to  the  door  by  which  Fanny 
made  her  exit.  J 

Ready  advances  towards  the  door . 

Sir  G.  (aside.) — Oh,  the  devil !  and  Fanny  there. 
— (aloud.) — My  love  ! 

Lady  R.  Well,  my  love? 

Sir  G.  There — there  is  something  in  that  room 

Lady  R.  Something  in  my  room? 
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Ready.  Yes,  something — something — alive,  my 
lady. 

Lady  R.  Alive  !  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Ready.  Something  that  my  master  and  1— 

Lady  R.  *S death— what ’s  he  going  to  say? 

Ready.  Something  that  my  master  and  I  got  on 
purpose  to  surprise  you,  my  lady. 

Lady  R.  Indeed!  and  what  is  it,  pray? 

Ready.  A  young  woman,  my  lady. 

Lady  R.  A  young  woman!  and  in  my  absence? 

Ready.  Yes,  my  lady,  one  ol  the  prettiest  young 
women  you  ever  saw  in  your  life. 

Lady  R.  And  pray  for  what  purpose  was  she 

brought  here  ? 

Sir  G.  ( aside  to  Ready.) — Now,  rascal,  some  lie  ! 
or  I ’m  ruined. 

Ready,  (aside.) — Never  fear,  Sir. — (aloud.) — 
Why,  my  lady,  my  master,  who  is,  (kind  gentleman!) 
always  thinking  how  he  can  give  some  new  proof  of 
his  affection  for  your  ladyship,  as  soon  as  the  carriage 
was  out  of  sight,  says  to  me.  Ready,  what  can  we  do 
to  prepare  some  agreeable  surprise  for  my  dear  lady 
on  her  return?  So,  says  I,  Sir,  depend  upon  it,  there ’s 
nothing  would  please  my  lady  so  much  as  our  finding 
some  clever,  pretty  little  servant  to  supply  the  place 
of  Susan. 

Lady  R.  And  so  you  found  one  likely  to  suit 
me,  eh,  Ready  ? — Really,  Sir  George,  I  do  think  this 
kind  indeed  of  you ;  and  1  hn  much  obliged  to  Ready 
for  his  hitting  on  the  very  thing  I  most  wanted — 
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and  pray  wlmt  is  the  young  womans  name,  Sit 
George  ? 

Sir  G.  Why,  my  dear,  her  name  is - 

Ready.  Ready,  your  ladyship;  Fanny  Ready. 

Sir  G.  (aside.) — Ready  !  what  does  he  mean  now ! 
Lady  R.  Is  she  some  relation  ot  yours,  then? 
Ready.  Only  my  wife,  your  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  Your  wife! 

SirG.  (aside. )— Excellent !  that ’s  a  famous  idea 

— 't  will  remove  all  suspicion. 

Lady  R.  Why,  how  long  have  you  been  married, 

Ready  ? 

Ready.  Only  two  months,  my  lady  ;  I  never  dared 
mention  it  till  to-day,  because  I  feared  Sir  George’s 
displeasure;  but  as  he,  from  motives  of  propriety, 
objected  to  engaging  a  giddy  girl,  I  confessed  my 
marriage,  and  trusted  to  his  kindness  for  pardon  and 

protection. 

Sir-G.  (aside.) — The  dog  lies  with  a  face  that 

.• 

would  deceive  the  devil. 

Lady  R.  And  you  were  not  disappointed,  Ready  ? 

Ready.  No,  my  lady  ;  my  master  was  in  a  terrible 
rage  at  first,  but  his  good  nature  triumphed,  and  he 
found  my  description  of  Fanny  so  much  to  his  mind, 
that  he  consented  to  engage  her  directly,  provided 

you  should  approve  of  her. 

Lady  R.  My  dear  Sir  George,  how  shall  I  ever 
sufficiently  thank  you  for  your  unremitted  and  delicate 
attentions. 

Sir  G.  Oh,  my  love !  don’t  mention  it,  I  beg ; — 
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to  Contribute  to  your  happiness  is  the  pride  of  my 
life — the - 

Lady  R.  I  ’m  quite  delighted  !• — come  with  me, 
Ready ;  you  shall  present  your  wife  to  me. —  [Going. 

Ready.  I  follow  your  ladyship. — ( aside  to  Sir 
George.) — That'll  do  I  think,  Sir, — won’t  it?  [Ex- 
eunt  Lady  and  Ready. 

Sir  G.  This  fellow’s  assurance  astonishes  me ! — 
he  lies  with  a  facility  that  is  really  amazing! — he  is 
certainly  a  great  acquisition ! — Here  has  he  knocked 
up  a  romance  in  a  minute,  that  would  deceive  the 
most  suspicious. — Ha!  here  comes  my  lady  again, 
and  evidently  delighted. 


Re-enter  Lady  Rakewell. 

/  *  *  *  I  r.  ,  /  •  '  /  i  f  \  I CV  €  i  ♦  / 1  £  k 

Lady  R.  Oh,  my  dear  Sir  George  !  I  am  quite 
charmed  with  Mrs.  Ready  ;  she  has  a  most  amiable 
and  ingenuous  countenance,  and  a  manner  perfectly 
prepossessing. 

Sir  G.  You  think,  then,  she  ’ll  suit  you  ? 

Lady  R.  Completely. 

Sir  G.  Is  she  good-looking  ? 

Lady  R.  Very  pretty,  indeed  why,  havn’t  you 
seen  her  ? 

S:rG.  No;  Ready  was  just  going  to  shew  her 
to  me,  when  you  arrived. 

Lady  R.  And  it  appears  really  a  very  happy  union, 
they  seem  so  fond  of  each  other. 

Sir  G.  Indeed  ! 
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Lady  R.  O  yes! — just  now,  when  my  back  was 
turned  on  them,  I  saw  him  distinctly  in  the  glass - 

Sir  G.  What!  what! 

Lady  R.  Kiss  her  most  affectionately . 

Sir  G.  Kiss  her  ! — and  what  did  you  say  to  him? 

Lady  R.  Nothing  ! — what  should  I  say  to  him? — 
it  gave  me  great  pleasure  to  witness  an  affection  so 
like  our  own.  I  pretended  not  to  have  noticed 
them. 

Sir  G.  This  is  what  I  can't  allow  !—  Kiss  her,  in¬ 
deed  ! 

Lady  R.  Why,  my  dear  Sir  George,  may  not  a 
husband  kiss  his  wife  ? 

Sir  G.  (Aside. )  Distraction! — (Aloud.)  His  wife! 
yes,  certainly  ;  but  that ’s  no  reason  he  should  kiss  her 
in  your  apartment. — I  don’t  understand  such  beha¬ 
viour  ;  and  I  shall  talk  to  him  very  seriously  about 
it,  I  assure  you. 

Lady  R  Well,  really,  my  dear,  I  never  knew  you 
so  particular  before. 

Sir  G.  O,  you  don’t  know  the  rascal ! — Kiss  her, 
indeed,  in  your  apartment!— I — send  him  directly  to 
me,  I  beg — I'll  teach  the  rascal - 

Lady  R.  Well,  I’ll  send  him  to  you,  certainly  ;  but 
pray  don’t  be  very  severe  with  him. — I  must  give 
Fanny  instructions  to  prepare  a  room  for  herself  next 
to  ours.  Exit  Lady  R. 

Sir  G.  Next  to  ours ! — yes,  that ’s  very  well ; 
but  what  this  impudent  rascal  means  by  daring  to  kiss 
Fanny,  I  cannot  understand.  , 
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Enter  Ready. 

Ready.  Did  you  want  me,  Sir  ? 

Sir  G.  Yes,  Sir,  I  do  want  you,  Sir.— Pray,  what 
were  you  doing  with  Miss  Fanny  in  the  other  room? 

Ready.  I  was  giving  her  a  lesson  in  the  business 

of  a  chambermaid,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  And  pray,  Sir,  is  kissing  any  part  of  that 
business  ? 

Ready.  Kissing,  Sir,  kissing  ! — (Aside.)  Who  the 
devil  told  him  I  was  kissing? 

SirG.  Kissing,  Sir!  yes,  kissing! — Come,  come, 
no  shuffling ;  your  lies  won’t  pass  with  me,  Sir — upon 
me  you  cannot  impose. 

Ready.  (Aside.)  Indeed!  I’ll  try  tho’.— (Aloud.) 
Sir,  I  certainly  did  kiss  her ;  but  it  was  only  to  serve 
you.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  To  serve  me,  rascal !  how  do  you  make 
that  out? 

Ready.  Why,  Sir,  I  thought  my  lady  seemed  a 
little  suspicious  of  the  truth  of  my  story  ;  and  so  I 
thought  it  would  he  best  to  confirm  her  belief  by  a 
little  conjugal  billing  and  cooing  ; — and  that  kiss  I 
gave  Miss  Fanny  was  assuredly  the  greatest  piece  of 
service  I  have  yet  rendered  you. — I  perceive,  how¬ 
ever,  that  my  zeal  does  not  meet  with  its  merited 
reward. — Some  masters  think  their  servants  can  never 
go  far  enough. 

Sir  G.  On  the  contrary,  I  think  you  go  a  great 
deal  too  far. — And  I  tell  you  what,  Sir,  I  begin  to 
suspect,  Sir,  that  you  are  playing  me  false. 
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Ready.  Who,  me,  Sir? — Upon  my  honour - 

Sir  G.  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  soon  satisfy  myself  upon 
that  head. 

Fanny.  ( Within )  Yes,  my  lady;  I’ll  go  directly, 
my  lady. 

Sir  G.  Here  comes  Fanny,  and  I  shall  leave  you 
together,  but  not  out  of  my  sight; — -from  behind  that 
screen  I  shall,  unperceived  by  her,  watch  her  beha¬ 
viour  ;  and  if  I  find  that  you  have  been  dissembling 
with  me,  I  shall  not  only  give  you  your  discharge, 
but  such  a  thrashing  as  you  shall  remember  to  the 
last  day  of  your  life,  you  rascal. 

[Goss  behind  the  screen. 

Ready.  ( Aside. )  The  devil  you  will ! — Ecod,  I 
must  look  sharp  then. — I  hope  that  Fanny - 

Enter  Fanny., 

Fanny.  O,  my  dear  Tom,  how  good,  how  kind 
her  ladyship  is ! — How  lucky  I  am,  to  have  got  into 
such  a  nice  place  ! — but,  most  of  all,  I  am  so  delighted 
to  think  we  have  no  longer  any  need  to  keep  our 
secrets. 

Sir  G.  (Aside.)  What ’s  that  she  says? 

Ready.  (Motioning  her  to  silence ,  and  pointing  to 
the  screen.)  Very  true.  Miss  Fanny. — -My  master 
now - 

Fanny.  Your  master! — well,  never  mind  him;  it 
is  of  yourself  I  wish  to  speak. — Come,  own,  Tom,  you 
were  very  jealous  while  I  was  dining  with  Sir  George. 
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Ready.  Jealous,  Miss  Fanny,  jealous  !  I  have  no 
right  to  be  jealous  ; — my  master  would  be  very  angry. 
[Nodding  and  winking  to  Fanny,  and  pointing  to 

the  screen. 

Fanny.  Why,  what  in  the  world  do  you  mean  by 
making  all  those  ugly  faces  ? — Are  you  still  angry  ? 
Come,  come,  you  know  I  love  you  ;  kiss  me,  and 

make  it  up. 

Ready.  (Aside.)  O  Lord  !  O  Lord  !  what  am  I  to 
do  now? — [Aloud.)  I  can’t,  Miss  Fanny,  indeed. 

Sir  G.  (Aside.)  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  won¬ 
der  can  all  this  mean? 

Fanny.  Not  kiss  me,  and  make  it  up  !  then  you 
arc  a  nasty,  cross,  good-for-nothing,  ill-natured  fel¬ 
low,  that  you  are — (Sobbing.) — and  I  11  complain  to 
Sir  George  and  my  lady,  so  I  will. 

"Re-enter  Lady  Rakewell, 

Lady  R.  Hey-day  !  what,  quarrelling  - why, 

what  *s  the  matter? — why,  Ready - 

Fanny.  Yes,  my  lady,  it ’s  all  his  fault,  my  lady  ; 
he  won  t  make  it  up  with  me  ;  and  I  only  ask  you, 
my  lady,  if  it  is  not  a  shame  ? 

Lady  R.  Nay,  nay,  I  don’t  wish  to  hear  the  rea¬ 
son  of  your  quarrels ;  some  trifle  or  other,  no  doubt. 
Come,  Ready,  how  can  you  refuse  to  make  it  up  with 
her  ! — Come,  kiss  her,  and  be  friends. 

Fanny.  Yes,  that  's  what  1  ask  him,  my  lady  ; 
but  he  won  ’t. 
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Ready.  Why,  as  your  ladyship  commands  me 

approaches  Fanny,  Sir  George  comes  be¬ 
tween  them . 

Sir  G.  I  can  bear  this  no  longer ! — Out  of  my 
house.  Sir ;  I  discharge  you. 

Ready.  Sir - 

Fanny.  Oh,  Sir,  discharge  my  husband  ! 

Sir  G.  Your  husband,  indeed! 

Lady  R.  Why,  what  has  he  done,  my  love  ?  what 
is  his  fault  ? 

Sir  G.  I  can ’t  enter  into  explanations,  my  dear — 

I  see  through  his  duplicity,  and  dismiss  him  from 
my  service. — He  knows  perfectly  well  my  reason  for 
so  doing. 

Ready.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  done  nothing  to  merit 
your  anger. — I  entreat  you,  my  lady,  to  intercede 
with  my  master - 

Lady  R.  (To  Ready.)  Oh,  you  know  his  anger 
is  only  momentary  ;  to-morrow  he  ’ll  forgive  you. — 
(To  Sir  G.)  Nay,  my  love,  let  him  sleep  here  to¬ 
night,  if  it's  only  for  poor  Fanny’s  sake. 

Sir  G.  What,  with  her? 

Lady  R.  Why,  surely  you  would  not  separate  man 
and  wife. 

Sir  G.  Well,  then,  you  shall  no  longer  be  deceived 
— they  are  not  really  married. 

Lady  R.  and  Fanny.  Not  married  ! 

Ready.  (Aside.)  Now,  what  to  say,  1  know  not ; 
both  ways  ruin  stares  me  in  the  face. — Oh,  I’m  in  a 
devil  of  a  pickle  now  ! 
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Lady  R.  What  can  you  mean,  Sir  George  ? 

Sir  G.  Yes,  I  have  discovered,  my  dear,  that 
Ready  has  deceived  me ;  and  that  his  object  is  to 
seduce  this  artless  girl,  into  whose  affections  he  has 
already  contrived  to  insinuate  himself ;  but  I  shall  not 
suffer  him  to  take  advantage  of  her  unsuspecting  in¬ 
nocence  ;  and  I  therefore  repeat  it,  I  dismiss  him. 

Lady  R.  Stay,  my  dear  Sir  George  ;  if  this  is  all, 

I  am  fortunate  in  being  able  to  remove  every  suspi¬ 
cion  from  your  mind,  and  prevent  the  unjust  dismissal 

of  an  excellent  and  zealous  servant. 

Sir  G.  You  !  what  can  you  possibly  mean  ? 

Ready.  (Aside.)  Why,  what  the  devil’s  in  the 
wind  now  ? 

Lady  R.  (Producing  a  paper  from  her  reticule.) 
This  paper,  which  Ready  must  have  dropped  by  acci¬ 
dent,  from  his  pocket,  and  which  I  luckily  found,  will 
calm  your  virtuous,  though  too  hasty,  indignation ; 
and  at  once  restore  him  and  his  amiable  little  wife  to 
your  favour  and  protection.  [Gives  it. 

Ready.  (Feeling  in  his  pocket .)  Our  certificate,  as 
I  live  !- — Oh,  my  poor  fifty  pounds  a  year ! — The 
leap  ’s  taken  at  any  rate  now. 

Sir  G.  What  do  I  see  ? — A  certificate  of  mar¬ 
riage  !  Is  it  possible  ! — (Aside  to  Ready.)  Have 
you  then,  for  once  in  your  life,  spoken  the  truth  ? 

Ready.  [Aside.)  Oh,  sir  !  you  know  there *s  a  be¬ 
ginning  to  all  things. 

Lady  R.  Well,  my  dear,  what  say  you  now? 

Sir  G.  Say — zounds,  I  hardly  know  what  to  say  ! 


Scene  I.] 


37 


MAID  OR  WIFE. 

— (Aside.)  Egad,  I ’ve  been  fairly  bitten!  But  porn 
Ready  must,  indeed,  have  cut  a  very  sorry  figuie 
with  the  napkin  under  his  arm.  (Laughs.)  I  believe 
I  must  forgive  the  dog,  for  my  own  sake.  (Aloud.) 
Well,  my  dear,  I  ve  been  thinking,  and  taking  every 
thing  into  consideration;  I’m  resolved  not  to  suftei 
him  to  be  my  Valet  any  longer. 

All.  Oh,  Sir  George  ! - 

Sir  G.  I  therefore  dismiss  him  from  that  situation, 
in  dependence,  however,  upon  his  better  behaviour 
for  the  future,  I  appoint  him  my  Steward. 

All.  Oh,  Sir  George  ! - 

Sir  G.  (Aside.)  And  now,  silence,  you  dog;  and 
if  there ’s  any  spark  of  gratitude  in  you — — 

Lady  R.  Well,  that’s  like  yourself,  my  dear. Sir 
George;  and  I  am  doubly  delighted,  lor  Fanny s 
sake,  who  will,  I  have  no  doubt,  be  a  general  favourite 
in  this  house. 

Fanny.  Thank  you,  my  lady  ;  I  m  sure  I  shall  do 
my  utmost  to  please  ;  and  it  will  be  the  height  of  my 
ambition  to  merit  the  approbation  of  such  excellent, 
such  indulgent  friends. 

FINALE. 

All. 

O,  Tis  love,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love, 

Each  breast  with  joy  inspiring  ; 

Rules  mortals  here  and  gods  above, — 

All,  all  must  yield  to  love. 
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Fanny. 

Love  in  each  state  our  bliss  composes  ; 

Love  forms  the  blushing'  maiden  s  joys, 

Love  twines  the  nuptial  chain  with  roses  ; 
Love  e’en  the  widow’s  thoughts  employs. 

We  all  bow,  or  must  bow, 

To  love’s  despotic  sway : 

In  love’s  praise,  each  voice  raise, 

In  jocund  roundelay. 

All. 

O,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love, 

Each  breast  with  joy  inspiring  ; 

Rules  mortals  here,  and  gods  above, — 

All,  all  must  yield  to  love. 

Sin  George. 

Let  but  love  stamp  its  soft  impression, 
E’en  on  the  simple  peasant’s  face ; 

Mark  how  it  gives  it  fire,  expression, 

Adds  to  her  charms  bewitching  grace. 

We  all  bow,  or  must  bow, 

To  love’s  despotic  sway ; 

In  love’s  praise,  each  voice  raise, 

In  jocund  roundelay. 

All. 

O,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love, 

Each  breast  with  joy  inspiring; 

Rules  mortals  here,  and  gods  above, — 
All,  all  must  yield  to  love. 
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Lady  Rakewell. 

If  love  hath  fill’d  the  husband’s  bosom, 

You  may  securely  let  him  roam; 

Fear  not,  that  you  shall  ever  lose  him — 
True  bliss,  at  length,  he’ll  seek  at  home. 

We  all  bow,  or  must  bow. 

To  love’s  despotic  sway, — 

In  love’s  praise,  each  voice  raise, 

In  jocund  roundelay. 


All. 

O,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love, 

Each  heart  with  joy  inspiring  ; 

Rules  mortals  here,  and  gods  above, — 
All,  all  must  yield  to  love. 


Ready. 

Love  is  the  element’s  commander  ; 

Like  man,  the  lobster  claws  his  dame; 
The  snipe  doth  bill ; — the  salamander, 
Breathes  out  in  puffs  of  gas  his  flame. 

We  all  bow,  or  must  bow, 

To  love’s  despotic  sway. 

In  love’s  praise,  each  voice  raise, 

In  jocund  roundelay. 
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All. 

f  f  0  ••  '•!»  %  *  J  i S«-  ,  •  ; 

o,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love,  ’tis  love, 

Each  heart  with  joy  inspiring ; 

Rules  mortals  here,  and  gods  above. 

All,  all  must  yield  to  love  ! 
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